FACK BROWN 
Or, The Pitcher never. 


IN PRISON: 7 


goes ſo often to the 
Well but it is broke at laſt. 
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HOPE e reader bas not bergen Ae 
the third part of this hiftory left off laft 
month. It finiſhed with an account how Jack _ 
Brown, by keeping idle company, when he 
ſnould have been paying his debts, was rob- 
bed of his pocket-book while he was aſleep 
Jon the ſettle at the Blue Poſts. It was alſo 
told how; the 'Landlord not believing one 
word of his ſtory, ſent him to Priſon for 
4 gehts long due to him. 9 
Brown was no ſooner lodged i in his doleful 35 
-kidbiration, and a little recoyered from his 3 
firſt ſurpriſe, than he Tat down and wrote his 
| friend Stock the whole hiftory of the tranfac- „ 
4 tion, IH! 13 "3M 
| Stock was 466 angry with what had happen- of 
ed to anſwer Brown's letter, or to ſeem to take 
the leaſt notice of him. However, ne kind- | 
ly and fecretly | undertook' a Journey to the 
hard-hearted old Farmer, Brown's father, to 
intercede with him, and to fee if he a do 
any thing for his fon. ' - | 
But all his-pleas were urged i in vain.” The 
Farmer was not to be moved. Indeed he ar- 
gued with ſome reaſon, that he ought not to 
make his induſtrious children beggars to fave 
J one rogue from the gallows: Mr. Stock al- 
[owed the force of this reaſon, though he far 
8 che father w__ leſs a by this Jn 
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nir Stock; at Jeng th. WO r OY 
ot to offer him FR) Help, re ke out 
on * 4 77 ueſtion, Ly 2 75 — exhort him to re · 
s. evil, ways ; today before him the 
ins ls of his paſt life, _ to adviſe him to con- 
vert the preſent puniſhment into an benefit, by 
Humbling himſelf before Ged.“ 
If Mr. Stock had ſent him a good ſum vf 
money to procure his liberty, or even a trifle 
to make merry with his wretched companions, 
Jack would have thought him a friend in- 
deed. But to ſend him nothing but dry. ad- 
vice, and a few words of emp e 
was, he thou ht, hut 48 1Þ thabt of 
; © thewing- his | 1 11 bt 
eme juſt as Be was going to fit - to one 
of thoſe direful merry: makiggs which are * 
en carried on with brutal riot within 
Goleful walls of a jail on che 3 2 
new priſoner, who-i 48 öfter pec 1 to give 4 
feaſt to the reſt. | 
When his companions, were heated walt 
Ein, © Now,” ſaid Jack, 'I treat vqu with 
2 ſermon, and a very prett e e i 
18. So ſaying, he took out Mr. Stock 
: — pious letter, and Was Jelighngd, at the 
| Purſe of laughter it produced. hes. *a 
< ads, Lf ſaid one! * Reps 5 
0 "cried; Tom Crew, Ne, ud, Jack | 
| this hypoctitical rogue Nah if we hav 
12 our POT Hs: i i toy. having beef 
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3 jolly, hearty nes yi we hape more ſpi⸗ 
nt rit than to repent of that, I hope: all the 
barm we have done is living a little too taft, 
KE; like honeſt bucks as we are. Aye, aye,” 

ut ſaid Jolly George, had. we been ſuch — 
e- ing miſerable fellows as Stock, we need not 
he | bave come hither. But if the ill-nature of 
n- the laws has clapped up ſuch fine heariy- 
by blades, we are no 2 lons however. We are a- 
fraid of no, Jack Ketch; and I ſee no cauſe. 
offs to repent of any fin that's not hanging matter. 
fe For thoſe: wha are thruſt into the condemned 
2s, hole indeed, and have but a few Hours to live: 
n- they muft ſer the Parſon, and hear a nien 
dl and ſuch fluff. But I do not know what ſuch 
rt, ſtout young fellows as we are have to do with . 
of repentance. - And ſo, Jack, let us have that 
ter rare new catch whiteh-you: learm of the ſtrol- 
ne lers that _ night when vou loſt. youth 
Mf- Pocket. Book... | 
hell Brown ſpent - one part of bis rin in 
fa thoug htteſs riot, and the other in gloom ank 
e a 1 Company kept up his ſpirits; with 
his new friends he contrived io drowm 
thought; but. when he was alone he began to 


his companions and his liquor, is often a 
moſt forlorn wretch. Then it is, that even w © 
merry fellow:ſays of laughter, Xs * Wh. t. is ft 3 A =. -\ 
and ute i it madneſa. .. bel ii 
As he contrived, e toi be as little 
dlone a8 poſſible, his: gaiety was common 
„ e till that oa ome. ee 
1 cal ed 
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find that a merry fellom, uhen deprived- 9 3 
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called the Jail K e broke out in the priſon. 
He ſoon caught the diſtemper, and that in fo 
dreadful a degree, that his life was in great 


danger. He lay in the moſt deplorable condi- 


tion; his body tormented with a dreadful diſ- 
eaſe, and his ſoul terrified and amazed at the 
approach of death, which he thought at ſo 


great a diſtance, and of which his comrades 
had aſſured him, that a young fellow of five 
and twenty was in no danger. Poor Jack! 1 


cannot help feeling for him. Without a il ; 


ling! without a friend! without one comfort 


reſpecting this world, and, what is far more 


terrible, without one rr as eee, the 
next. 


A Chritkian Wien generally comes for- 
ward at the very time when worldly friends 
forſake the wretched. Y other priſoners 
would not come near Brown, though he had 
often entertained and never offended them; 


even his own father was not moved with his 


fad condition. When Mr. Stock informed him 
of it, he anſwered, tis no more than he 


deſerves. As he brows. fo he muſt bake. 
He made his own bed, and let him lie in it.” 


The hard old man had ever at his tongue's- - 
end ſome proverb which he continued 40 turn 
n ſuch a way as to excuſe himſelf; fires 
We ſhall now ſee Low Mr. Stock weed: 
He had his favourite ſayings too, but they 


were chiefly on the ſide vf kindneſs, mercy, 
or ſome other virtue. I muſt not, * ſaid 


he, pretend to call myſelf a Chriſtian, 15 


ew, A 
: en R en 
* 8 ** . . N 4 
a I * br 


do not requite evil with good.“ When he re. 
ceived the jailors's letter with the account of | 
Brown's ſad condition, Will Simpſon and 
Tommy Williams began to compliment him 
on his own wiſdom and. prudence, by which 
he had eſcaped Brown's misfortunes. He on- 
ly gravely ſaid, Blefſed be Gop that I am 
not in the ſame miſery. It is He who has 
made us to differ. But for his grace I might 
have been in no better condition. Now 
Brown is brought low by the hand of Gop, it 
is my time to go to him.” “ What you,, 
ſaid Will, „whom he cheated of your mo- 
ney?” „ This is not a time to remember in- 
juries,” ſaid Mr. Stock. How can I aſk for- 
giveneſs for my own fins, if I withold for. 
giveneſs from him?“ So ſaying, he ordered 
his horſe, and ſet off to ſee poor Brown, 
thus proving that his was a religion not of 
words but of deeds. IE 23 I hs Os 
Stock's heart nearly failed him as he paſſed - Mi 
through the priſon. The groans of the ſick * 
and dying, and what to ſuch a heart as his was 1 
ſtill more moving, the brutal merriment of 
the healthy in ſuch a place, pierced his very 
foul. Many a ſilent prayer did he put up as 
he paſſed along, that Gop would be pleaſed 
to touch their hearts, and that © now (dw- 
ring this infectibus ſickneſs) might be the ac- 
ceptcd time.” The jailor obſerved him drop 
a a tearand aſked the cauſe. I cannot forget,“ 
ſaid he, that the moſt diſſolute erde s 
ſtill my fellow creature. The fame Gov maae i 
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them; the ſame S Avius died for them; 


how then can I hate the worſt of them? With 


my advantages they might have been much 


better than I am; without the bleſſing, of Gop 
on my good Mimniſter's inſtructions, 1 might 
have been worſe than the worſt ot ee, 1 
have no cauſe for pride, much for thankful- 
neſs ; Jet us not be high minded, but fear.“ 

It would have moved a heart of ſtone to 


have feen poor miſerable Jack Brown lying, 
on his wretched bed, his face ſo changed by 


pain, poverty, dirt and ſorrow, that he could 
hardly be known for that“ merry ſoul of a 


jack boot,” as he uſed to be proud to hear 


himſelf called. His groans were ſo piteous 
that it made Mr. Stock's heart ach. He kind- 


Ty took him by the hand, though he knew 


Jack?“ ſaid he, doſt know me?” Brown 
ſhook his head and ſaid faintly, © know you? 
aye, that L do. I am ſure 1 have but one 


the diſtemper was catching. *© How doit do 


friend in the world who would come to ſee 
me in this woctul condition. O James! what 
have I brought myTelf to? What will become 
of my poor ſoul ? I dare not look back, for 


that 4s all ſia, nor forward, for that 18 all 
miſery and woe.“ : i 


Mr. Stock ſpoke kindly to him, but did 


not attempt to cheer him with falie comfort, 


as is too often done. I am, aſhamed to ſee 


vou in this dirty place,” ſays Brown. AS 
to the place Jack,” replied the other, if it 
has helped to bring you to a ſenſe of Your | 

OT „ 
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5 „„ 5 
offences, it would be no bad place for you... 


h W bam heartily ſorry for your diſtreſa and your 
h fickneſs; but if it ſhould pleaſe Gon by 
? dchem 10 open your eyes, and toſhew-you... 
that ſin is a greater evil than the priſon to 
1 which: it has brought you; all may yet be 
* | welt; 1 had rather fee you in this humble 
penitent ſtate, lying on this dirty bed, in 
0 this diſmal priſon, than roaring and rioting 
5 | atthe Greyhound, the king of the company, 
b with handſome clothes on YOUF. back, and —- 
l plemy of money in your pocket. Wt} A , 
. Brown wept bitterly. and ſqueezed his 
; hand, but was too weak to ſay much. Mr; 
Stock then deſired the jailor to let him have 
ſuch things as were needful and he would 
pay for them. He would not leave the poor 
} 


fellow till he had given him with his. OW 


* 


hands ſome broth which the jailor had got 


ready for him, and ſome medicines which 


the Doctor had ſent. All this kindneſs cut 


Brown to the heart. He was juſt able to ſob : 


out“ my unnatural father leaves me to pe- 
riſh, and my injured friend is more than a 


father to me Stock told him that one proof 


>, 
- 


- 


+ 
* 
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he muſt give of his repentance was, that he 


muſt forgive his father, whoſe provocation 


had been very great. He then ſaid he would 
leave him for the preſent to take ſome reſt, 
and deſired him to lift up his heart ta Got 
for mercy. ** Dear James,” replied: Brown, 
do you pray for me? Go perhaps may 
hear you, but he will never hear the prayer 
ao 5 of 


Py 
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of ſach a ſinner as I have been“ Take 
care how«you think ſo,“ ſaid Stock. To 
believe that Gep cannot forgive you would 
de ſtill a greater fin than any you have yet 
committed againſt him.” He then explained 
to him in a few words, as well as he was a- 
ble, the nature of repentance, and forgive - 
neſs through a Saviour, and warned him ear - 
neſtly againſt unbelief and hardneſs of heart. 
Poor Jack grew much refreſhed in body 
with the comfortable things he had taken; 
and a little cheered with Stock's kindneſs in 
coming ſo far to ſee; and to forgive ſuch a 
forlorn outcaſt, fick of an infectwus diſtem- 
per, and locked within the walls of a priſon. 
«« Surely,” ſaid he to himſelf, there muſt 
be ſome mighty power in a religion which 
can lead men to do ſuch things! things ſo 
much againſt the grain as to forgive ſuch an 
injury, and to riſk catching fuch a diſtemper,“ 
but he was ſo weak he could not expreſs this 
1 in words. He tried to pray, but he could 
1 not, at length, overpowered with wearineſs, 
| TRRRStes a ir POET T3 dy 
When Mr. Stock came back, he. was. ſur- 
priſed to find him ſo much better in body; 
but his agonies of mind were dreadful, and 
be had now got ſtrength to expreſs part of 
the horrors which he felt © James,” ſaid 
be, (looking wildly) © it is all over with me. 
lam aloft creature. Even your prayers can- 
not ſave me“. Dear jack, er Mr. 
Stock, I am no miniſter; it does not be- 
. come 
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hee: but I know 


L © 6 
1 . » 
* 


come me to talk much to 


I may venture to ſay whatever Is in the Bible. 


As ignorant as I am I ſhall be ſafe enough 


while 1 flick to that.” © Aye,” ſaid the ſick 
man, you uſed to be ready enough to read 
to me, and I would not liſten, or it Ididit 
was only to make fun of what 1 heard, and 
now. you will not ſo much as read a bit of a 


cnapter tome. 


- - This: was the very. point to which Stock 


longed to bring kim. =-So- he took a little Bi- 


dle out of his pocket, which he always took 
with him on a journey, and read flowly verſe 


by verſe, the ssth chapter of Iſaiah. When 
he came to the ſixth and ſeventh verſes, poor 


Jack eried ſo much that Stock was forced to 


ſtop. The words were, Let the wicked 
man forſake his way, and the unrighteous 
man his thoughts, and let him return; unto 


the Lord.” Here Brown ſtopped him, ſay- 


ing.“ Oh, it is too late, 100 late for me.” 
Let me finiſh the verſe,” ſaid: Stock, and 
you will ſee your error; you will fee that it 


is never too late.“ So he read on—* Tet him 
return unto the Lord and he will have mer- 


cy upon him, and to our Gop, and he will 
abundantly pardon.” Here Brown ſtarted up, 


ſnatched the book out of his hand and cried 
out, Is that really there? No, no; that's 


of your own putting in, in order to comfort 


me; let me look at the words my elf.“ No, 
indeed,“ ſaid Stock, I would not for the 
world give you unfounded, comfort, or put 


Off 


1 off any notion of my * own hos a 1 wal ure 
" doctrine.” hut is it poſſible!” cried. the. 2 
1 ſick man, ** that God may. really pardon me'? || 
= 3 Do'ſt think he can! ? Do'ſt think he will? : 1 
= Jam ſureof it,“ ſaid Stock; „ dare not 1 
1 give thee falſe hopes, or, indeed any hopes E 
_ of my own. But theſe are God's own Words, f 
1 and the only diffculty is to know when we b 
= are really brought into- ſuch a ſtate As. that 1 
= the words may be applied to us.“ 1 
i Mr. Stock was afraid of ine more. He t 
= would not venture out of his depth; nor, 1 
"nl indeed, was poor Brown able to bear more v 
_ diſcourſe juſt now. So he made him a pre- i 
= ſent of the Bible, folding down ſuch places 0 
_ as he thought might be beſt ſuited to his 4 
: 43 Hate, and took his leave, being obliged to re 

_ turn home that night. He left a little money 

f 1 with the jailor, to add a few comforts to the 

= allowance of the priſon, and promiſed to re. 

3 turn in a ſhort time. | 

i When he got -home, 1» deſcribes: the ſuß 


ferings and miſery of Brown in a very mov- 
ing manner; but Tommy. Williams, inflead 
of being properly affected at it, only faid, 
lJodeed, Maſter, I am not very ſorry; he 
is rightly ſerved:“ How, Tommy,” ſaid 
Mr. Stock, rather ſternly, not ſorry to ſee 
a fellow creature brought to the loweſt flate 
61 miſery? one too whom you have known 
Tſo proſperous? © No, Maſter, 1 can't ſay I 
am ; for Mr, Brown uſed to make fun of 
vou, 
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you, and laugh at you for being ſo godly, 
apdj reading, your Bible. 
Let me ſay a few words to you Tommy, 
ſaid. Mr. Stock. In the firſt place you 
ſhould, never watch for the time of a man's 
being brought low by trouble to tell of his 
faults, - Next, you ſhould never rejoice at 
his: trouble, but pity him, and pray for him. 
Laftly, as to his ridiculing me for my religion, 
if I cannot ſtand an idle jeſt, I am. not wor- 
thy the name of a Chriſtian.— He ' that is a- 
| ſhamed of me und my word, do'ſt remember 
what follows, Tommy?“ „ Yes, Maſter, 
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4 5 1 


't was laſt Sunday's text,” —of Lim ſbalFthe Son 
of: Man be aſhamed; when he jball judge the 
Mr. Stock ſoon went back to the priſon. 
But he did not go alone. He took with him 
Mr. Thomas, the worthy Miniſter who had 
been the guide and inſtructor of his youth, 
who was ſo kind as te go at his requeſt anc 
viſit this forlorn priſoner. When they got to 
Brown's. door, they found him fitting up in 
his. bed with the Bible ia his hand. This 
was a joyful ſight to Mr. Stock, who ſecretly 
thanked. God for it. Brown was reading 
aloud ; they liſtened, it was the fifteenth of 
Saint Luke. The circumſtances of this beau- 
tiful parable of the Prodigal Son, were ſo 
much like his own, that the ſtory pierced 
him to the ſoul; and he Nopped every mi- 
nute. to compare his own caſe with that of 
the Prodigal. He was juſt got to the eight- - 
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eenth verſe, I will ariſe and go to my fathet.— 


at that moment he ſpied his two friends; joy 


darted into his eyes. O dear Jem,” ſaid he, 


it is not too late, Iwill ariſe and go to my 
father, my heavenly father, and you, Sir, will 
ſhew me the way, won't you? ſaid he to Mr. 
Thomas, whom he recollected. I am very 


ſaid the good miniſter. O, Sir,” ſaid Brown, 
to what I have brought myſelf!” - 
. © Your condition, as to this world, is in- 
deed very low,” replied the good Divine. 


_ * what a place is this to receive you in! O, ſee 


* But what are mines, dungeons, or gallies, to 


that eternal hopeleſs priſon to which your 
unrepented ſin muſt ſoon have conſigned you. 
Even in this gloomy priſon, on this bed of 
firaw, worn down by pain, poverty, and 
want, forſaken by your worldly friends, an 
object of ſcorn to thoſe with whom you uſed 
to carouſe and riot; yet here, I ſay, brought 
thus low, if you have at laſt found out your 


on vileneſs, and your utterly undone ſtate 


| by ſin, you may fill be more an object of 
favour in. the ſight of Gop, than when you 
thought yourſelf proſperous and happy; when 


the world imiled upon you, and you paſſed 


your days and nights in envied gaiety and 
unchriſtian riot. If you will but improve the 
preſent awful viſitation; if you do but heart- 
ay renounce and abhor your preſent evil 
courſes; if you. even now turn to/the Lord 
your Saviour with lively faith, deep repen- 
tance, and unfeigned obedience, I ſhall itil 
8 1 have 


— 1 


lad to ſee you in ſo hopeful a diſpoſition,” 
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Lave more hope of you than of many who are 


1 


going on quite happy, becauſe quite inſenſi- 


ble. The heavy laden ſinner, who has diſco- 
vered the iniquity of his own heart, and his 
utter inability, to help himſelf, may be fill re- 
ſtored. to God's favour, and become happy, 
tho' in a dungeon. And be aſſured, that he 
who from deep and humble contrition dares 
not ſo much as lift up his eyes to heaven. 
when with a hearty faith he ſighs out, Lord 
be merciful to me a finner, ſhall in no wiſe be 


caſt, out. Theſe are the words of him that 


captHhe 5 
Ilt is impoſſible to deſcribe the ſelf-abaſe- 
ment, the grief, the joy, the ſhame, the 
hope, and the fear which filled the mind of 
this poor man. A dawn of comfort at length 
ſhone on his benighted mind. His humility 
and fear of falling back into his former ſins, 
if he ſhould ever recover, Mr. Thomas 


thought were good ſymptoms of a ſound re- 


pentance. He improved and cheriſned every 
good diſpoſitian he ſaw ariſing in his heart, 
and particularly warned him againſt ſelf-de- 
ceit, ſelf-confidence and hypocriſy. 

One day when Mr. Thomas and Mr. Stock 


came to ſee him, they found him more than 


commonly affected. His face was more ghaſt- 


ly pale than uſual, and his eyes were red with 


crying. Oh, Sir,” ſaid he, © what a ſight 


have 1 juſt ſeen! Jolly 5 as we uſed 
to. call him, the ringleader o | 
who was at the bottom of all the fun, and 


all our mirth, 


tricks, and wickedneſs that are carried on 
5 N | a within 


F « 4 
| within theſe walls, Jolly George is juſt . 
of the jail diſtemper-! He taken, and I left 
I world be carried into his rom to ſpeak te 
him, to beg him to take warning by me, and 
that I might take warning by him. But what 
did I ſee! war did hear! not one ſigu of 
5 ntance; not one dawn of hope, Agony 
of body, blaſphemies on his tongue, deſpair 
Inhis foul, while I am ſpared and comforted 
with hopes of mercy and acceptance. Oh, 
if all my old friends at the Greyhound could 
bur then have ſeen Jolly George A hundred 
Sermons. about Death, Sir, don't ſpeak ſo 
home, and cut ſo deep, as the 8111 of one 
dying ſinner,” _ 

Brown grew gradually rer in his health, 
that is, the fever mended, but the ditemper I 
ſettled in his limbs, ſo that he'ſeemed likely I © 

to be a poor, weakly cripple the reſt of his hi 
_ - life But as he ſpent much of his time in If Ki 
=_ rayer, and in reading ſuch parts of the Bi- in 
_ | as Mr. Thomas directed, he improved . 
every day in knowledge and piety, and of ot 
cout ſe grew more reſigned to . and infir- pa 
mit x. I hi 
Some months after this, this: Hard Neatted ar 
father, who had never been prevailed. upon ' 
to ſee him, or offer him the leaft relief, was his 
taken off ſuddenly by a fit of apoplexy; vin 
and, after all his threatenings, he died with- of 
out a will. He was one of thoſe filly, ſu- pre 
perſtitious men, who fancy they ſhall tis the gen 


ſooner for having made one; and who love ried 
"me : 


— 


the world and the thim 


the things that ate in the 

world fo dearly, that they dread to ſet about 
any bufineſs which may put them in mind 
that they are not always to live in it. As, 
by this neglect, his father had not fulfilled; 
his threat of cutting him off with a ſhilling, 
Jack, of courſe, went ſhares with his bro- 
thers in what their fatber left. What fell to 
him proved to be juſt enough to diſcharge 
him from pri ſon, and to pay all his debts, 
but he had nothing left. His joy at being 
thus enabled to make reſtitution was ſo great, 
that he thought little of his own wants. He 

| did not deſire to conceal the moſt triflin 
debt, nor to keep a ſhilling for himſelf, 
Mr. Stock undertook to ſettle all his affairs. 


. I There did not remain money enough, after 

every creditor was ſatisfied, even to pay for 

bis removal to his own town, Mr. Stock 

in it, made as comfortable as poſſible, for he 

| I was too weak and lame to be removed: any 

f I other way, and Mr> Stock gave the driver a 

particular charge to be tender and carefub f 
him, and not to drive hard nor leave the cart 

d a moment. „ FEIHTFN 3 ihe | 

n Mr. Stock would fain have taken him into 


his own houſe, at leaſt for a time, ſo con- 


vinced was he of his ſineere re formation both 
of heart and life ; but Brown vould not be 
I brevailed on to be further burthenſome to this 
> [generous friend. He inſiſted on being car- 
ried to the pariſh work-houſe, which he ſaid 
8 | 73 / was 


* 


: (7 18: 25 
- was a far better place than he deſerved. In 
this houſe Mr. Stock furniſhed a ſmall room 
for him, and ſent him every day a morſel of 
meat from his own dinner. Tommy Wil- 
liams begged that he might always be allowed 
to carry it, as ſome atonement for his having 
for a moment ſq far forgotten his duty, as 
rather to rejoice than ſympathize in Brown's 
- misfortunes. He never thought of this fault 
without ſorrow, and often thanked his maſ- 
_ ter for the wholeſome leſſon he then gave 
him, and he was the better for it all his life. 
Mrs. Stock often carried poor Brown a bit 
of tea or a baſon of good broth herſelf. He 
was quite a cripple, and never able to walk 7 
cout as long as he lived. Mr. Stock, William 
_ Simpſon, and Tommy Williams laid their 
Heads together, and contrived a ſort of bar- 
row on which he was often carried to church p 
WW by ſome of his poor neighbours, of which | © 
Tommy was always one, and he requited P. 
W—_: their kindneſs, by reading a good book to 
them whenever they would call in, or teach- 
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130 ing their children to ſing Pſalms or ſay the 
== Tt was no {mall joy to him thus to be en-l - 
abled to go to church. Whenever he was Th 
carried by the Greyhound, he was much mo-] 
ved, and uſed to put up a prayer, full of re. 
2 1 for the paſt, and praiſe for the pre- 
SEE: 1 +; i ER oy #22 . „ 
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THE PRODIGAL SON: 


This Hyux was Frequently ii by Jack Brown 
in the WORE- . 1 


1 ., io 
BEHOLD the wretch whoſe luſt and wine, 
HFave waſted his eſtate,, | 
He begs a ſhare among the "TEAR 
To taſte the huſks they cat. 
11. 
I die with Nane here he cries, 
I ſtarve in foreign lands; 
My father's houſe has large ſupplies, 
And bounteous are his hands. 
x | 
[= . 111. 
nl Pil go, and "with a mournful tongue, 
h Fall down be fore his face; 
2d Father l've done thy juſtice wrong, 
to Nor can deſerve thy grace- F 
h- | a 
he | I v. | 
I he ſald, and haſten'd to his home, WR 8 Is 
en- Fo ſeek his father's love; | 
vas The father ſaw the rebel come, 
no-! And all his bowels move. : 
re En og 
Dre; 55 : 


He ran, and fell upon his neck, 

7 Embrac'd and kiſs'd his ſon 

The rebel's heart with ſorrow breaks, 
For fins which he had done. 
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. „ | | 
Fake off his clothes of ſhame and fin, 
(The father gives eommand, 
«© Dreſs him in garments. white and clean, 

© With rings adorn his hand. TH 
| ee N 
% A day of feaſting Fordain, n, 
Let mirth and joy abound; 
«© My ſon was dead and lives again, 
Was loſt and now is found.“ : 
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7 wo FE AVERS. 


4 Now aa. 


: 1. | 
AS at their work two Weaver s fat, 
Beguilin time with' friendly. chat; 


They toũchꝰ d upon the pfice ot meat, 
90 high, 3 Weayer ſearee could eat. wp 


| 23 11. 
What with my brats and fickly wife, 
'Quoth Dick, Pm almoſt 11800 of ließ 
So hard m y work, , 107 5d my fare, 
"Tis more ah morta man Fan bear. 


5 | 111. | 


How glorious is the rich man's ſtate! 8 
His houſe ſo fine F his en nr | 

Heaven is unjuſt you "none oe 2 5 

W hy all to him, why 152 o e * 
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| IV. 
In ſpite of what th Scripture teaches, 
In ſpite of all the arſon aches, 


Thi world (in mdeed Fre thou 0 10 
12 7 r dal creme bee 0 
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V. 


9 * 


Wuere'er Llook, lod ec] range, ih; 
Tis all confus'd, and hard, and ſtrange ; 
The good are troubled aud 3: , 
And all the wicked * the bleſs” 


Vr. 
. Quoth John, our cance is the cauſe 
Why thus we blame our Maker's laws; 


N his ways alone we know, 
Nis all that man can ſee below. 


v1 1. 


geeꝰ ſt thou that Cat 5 not half « Sons, 98 
Which thou, dear Dick, haſt well begun 
"Behold the wild confuſion there, 

80 rude the mals it makes one ſtare ! ! 


11. 


14 e ign rant of the wales 


Wou' d ſay, no meanings there convey 2 E 
For where's the middle, where's the border . 
Thy Carpet now is hos diſorder. 


| 1x. 


Quoth Dick, my 1 5 is ma! in bits, | 
But ſtill in every part it fits; | 
Beſides, you reaſon like a =. 
8 8 man, that Re" s inf ide ul. 


* | x. 


5" 8 John, thou ay ſt the thing 1 mean, 
And now 1 hope to cure thy ſpleen; _.._ 


This world, which clouds thy ſoul with dab, : ; 


+. but 9 _ inſi we out. 


* 


As when we view theſe ſhreds and ends, ö 
We know not what the whole intendsz ' © 
So when on earth things look but odd. 
en working * ome ſcheme of 8 


xfr. 


No plan, no pattern can we trace, 
All wants proportion, truth, and grace; 
The motley mixture we deride,, _ -  _.. 
Nor ſee the beauteous 1 W 


— — 1 
7 


1 XIII. „ 
| But has we reach that world of light, 

And view theſe works of God aright: 

Then ſhall we ſee the whole deſign, 

And own the workman i is divine. 


XIV. 


What now 6 Gag h ſtrokes, will there 
All order and deſign appear; „ 
Then ſhall we praiſe what here we ſpurn? „ 
For then the Carpet FO be turn d. pod - "UM 


: Thov'rt right quoth Dick; n no more ru wh 
That this {ad welds ſo ſtrange a motion % 
My impious doubts are put to flighty = 
| For my own Car pet ſets me right. FITS Ke Fg 
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